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fair  young  hand.  That  rul’d  us  with  gea-tle  sway,  In  the  an -eient  homes  of  our  Fa  • ther  - land,  Is 
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kindred  sleeps.  The  tow*  rs  that  our  fathers  rais’d,  The  an -dent  rivers,  the  mountain  steeps,  The 


3kd  Tekse. 

And  who  can  forget  the  thrill  that  pass’d 
jfeom  Cape  Breton’s  rooky  caves, 

Thro’  city,  and  clearing,  and  forest  vast 
To  the  far  Lake  Huron’s  waves ; 

When  our  Prince  from  the  Fatherland  set  sail 
To  this  land  of  the  setting  sun, 

And  the  West  with  a burning  heart  did  hail 
Victoria  and  Albert’s  son. 

Oh  I we  love  the  land  where  our  lot  is  cast, 
’Tis  a land  that  is  fair  and  free, 

And  we  pray  that  the  bond  may  for  ever  last 
That  unites  us,  Old  England,  to  thee. 


